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Condactor Bradley,
Oonduetor Deadley (always may his name

Do oald with reverence!) as the swift doom

camo.

Bmitlen to death, a orashed and manglod

framae,

Bank, with the brake he grasped Just where he

stood
To do the ntmost that a brave man conld,
And die. If needfnl, as a truo man shonld,

Meu stooped above him ; women dropped their

tears
On thint poor wreek bovond all hopos or fears,
Lont in the strength and glovy of Lis vears,
What heard they ?
pain,
Dead to all thoughit snve dity's, moved again ;
" Put out tlie signals for the other train 1"
Nonobler ntterance since the world began
From lips of saint or magtye over ran,
Electrio, throngh the sympathics of man,
Ab, me ! how poor and notelons soam to this
The sick-bed denmns of self-conscionsnons,
Our sensoal fears of pain and hopos of Lliss !

O, genud, supreme endensor! Notin vain

That Inst brave act of falling tongne and brain ! |

Freighted with life, the downward rushing
train,

Following the wrecked one, as wave follows
wave,

Obeyoil the warning which the dead lips gave,

Others be saved, Limself 1o conld not save.

Nay. the lost life was saved.  He is not desd

Whon in his vecord still the eartl shall trend

With God's clear aureole shiving round his |

henad,
We liow as in the dust, with all our pride
Of virtue dwarfed the noble deed beside.
God give us graco to live ns Dradley died !

A LEFT-IIANDED JOB.

. M never saw hmt one literal gancherie
in my life," said Frank Delomere, as
we leaned over tho bulwarks and watehed
the quaint old liwuses of Panama melt-
ing into the receding buekground of
forest; “and this was how it happened.
On mv first visit to New Orleans; I fell
in with an Englishmnn by the name of
Montfort. I lad got lost—no very difi-
ealt matter in o town like that—and was
nsking my wuy of a niggro, who seemed
to know rathier less abont it than I did
myself, when, luckily fur me, this fel
low Montfort happened to pass by, The
moment he saw that T was at a loss, he
stepped forward, and very politely of-

consi crably ont of his way to do it.
When we got to my hotel, of eourse 1
couldn't well do less than ask him in ;
we got tolking, and his talk nmused me
somehow, so that, when he got up to go,
I begged himto look me up again when
he had nothing better to do, He did
80, nuid in a little while we heeame pret-
ty intimate—ns intimate, nt least, as uny
one conld get to be with him, Not that
he was what von would eull reserved ;
be would tulk freely enongh about the
things hie had seen and done, and the
strange places he had visited, and th
strange people he had met; bat when
you enme to think it ell over aftewards,
your wonld begin to notice that he had
not spid o word nbout who he was, o1
wheie hie came from, or what he did :
amd althongh we were so constantly to-
gether, T knew no more of him the last
day than on the first, except that we
were fellow-conntrymen.

* Another of lis gneer ways was do-
ing things that nobody else did, and not
things that everybody else did; and
that, too, not at all like an aflectation,
but as if it camoe quite nataral to him
He ueed to walk the most unheard-ot
distunees in the hieat of the day, when

all the rest of the town was laving o |

siestn ; and to go to bed early in the
evening, just when every one else was
going out 3 and then to get ap early o
the morning, just when every one elsi
was going to bed,  Then, on the othe
hand, Le neither smoked nor deank,
never played cards, and (which was evey
more astonishing to the New Orleanser)
never made love | At New Orleans, you

know, you muke love to every wummu]’

yon meet, s 0 matter of conrse; bul
this fellow (thongh, to do him justice,
he was always perfectly polite to them
seemed hardly to kuow whether they
Were women or men !

“ Youn musn't suppose from all this,
thongh, that he was unpopular, Let o
fellow onee get a character for that sor |
of thipg, aud it's ten to one the wonmen,
like him all the better for it. Then, oo,
his feats in the nthletie line, and the re-
ports that were aflout of
derful  adventures, and above all,
the kind of mystery thatenveloped him,
were poiuts in his favor.  He wasn't or-
namental, certainly—a square, heavy-
built fellow, with o biglumpy forehead,
and a long, hooked nose, and a hard
mouth half-covered with a thick mous-
tache and beard ; but he had o strange
ont-of-the way, picturesque styls ol
tulking that was ratlier attractive ; and
with all he lhad seen, and all he had
read, he was worth listening to. Bat
it will save you n great infliction, if, in-
stead of deseribing him any further, 1
just quote you part of a conversation
we had one day.

** ¢ T snppose you'll be here some time
yet s 111,

*“*Not likely," he answered ; ‘I've

Lo! the ghastiy lips of

[ this rather a violation of

his wog- |

if they did,
to be done, done it must he!'

into a wall,
him that time,

handsomest girl, and the greatest heir-
ess in Louisiann, and—wliat eonnts n
good deal in the Sonthern States—of
one of the oldest families in the South.
She was cerfainly a splendid woman—
| withont an atom of heart or conscienee,
heantiful ns o leopard, vain as a pen-
cock, and greedy of admiration ns a—
wall ns o woman 3 one of the finest cren-
tures sltogether that T ever saw in my
lifel Well, as you may imagine, befare
she had been in town n month, all the
voung swells of the placa were at lier
feet ; and the most ardent of all was
yonng Frenchman, Henri Le Vaillant by
nnme, n man of good family, and origi-
nnlly of good fortune; but lie hind eon-
| trived to run through suech alot of it
bafore he enme of age, that as Paddy
says in the song—

' Whon ha came ta man's estate,
It was all the estate ho had,'

This being the ease, it was only natural
that he shonld think it a good idea to
reconp himself hy winning the favor
{ fand fertune) of Miss De Conrey : and,
to give the devil his due, hie wns just
the man to make any girl like him if he
had o mind that wav. To begin with:
he was a very handsome fellow—slim
and gracefnl as any statne in Rome,
and with that Geaute du diable which
von see so often among high-caste
Frenchmen ; then he eould sing first-
rite songs, and dance like any Taglioni ;
and, to erown all, lie was the best rider,
nnd, what was more to the pnrpose, the
best fencer in the town., Indeed, he
had pinked g0 many men in various
aquarrels, that his chums, in a kind of
chaff upon his donble eapacity of lady-
killer and duellist, nick-named him
“Perce-ccant,” Se, when it was known
| that the **Pierce-henrt" had got his
eye upon Miss De Courcy, you may
think that her other worshipers began
to feel rather put abont,

“Now it so happened that I had
bronght an introdnction to the girl's
'l!'utlwr. Colonel De Courcy, whom she

But when o thing has gof

“Tean't give you an iden of the way
he bronght ont that last sentence ;
avery word sonnded like a nail driven
I didn’t say any more to

“"Now I must tell yon, that at thia
time the belle of New Orleans was a
certnin Miss Georginnn De Conroy, the

“'Why, do you mean to say that you
ean earve, and write, and handle a cne
or o single-stick, ns well with one hand
ns with the other'?”

‘t ‘Pretty nenrly, so far as Thave tried
yet ; one of these days I'll give you a
apecimen,' "'

(So he didl—in a way that I little
dreamed of.)

HOWell, look here,’ said T, eoming to
the point, ‘aren’t you a pretty fellow to
be by way never making love, and all
that sort of thing—and then to go
walking on a veranda at two in the
morning with the prettiest girl in the
town ?'

“As I spoke, T looked keenly in his
fance for some sign of confusion, [
might as well have looked at the Great
Sphinx.

WIARL! you think T'm in love with
Miss De Conrey ? " said Tie, with a quiet
lnngh.  *Waell, yon're not the only one
who does me the honor to hold that
apinion ; but yon rate my good taste ton

high. The ypung lady 18 an extremely
interesting sludy ; but as for my admir-
ing her, happily, even publie opinion
cannot torn that fiction into o faet !’
“iDoy you mean to tell me, then,'|

leried T, *that yon can't fall in love,

even if you tried ? '
“ AT mean to tell yon,' he answered,

| drawing himsell np, and looking reaily |

| firat

grand for the moment, ‘that T should |
not connt life worth having, if I were
overcome, even for one moment, hy any
inflnence that Teould not shake off, whiel
is what Znnderstand by love. The great- |

est plensure of life, take my word for | ¢

it, is the free use of one’s own will."

“ 4L sappose, then,’ said I, * that if |
yon did full in love, and she played fast
and lonse with you, you'd kill yourself?'

“fNot myself,' he answerced very
quietly ; and then he put nway his wait- |
ing, and asked me to come out for n
stroll.  And so the subject dropped. |
But I now began to suspect (not for the |
time) that my friend Montfort
wasn't quite right in the head ; and
when you hear the rest of the story, 1

| think yon'll agree with me,

| my

“Wall, for abonut a month after that |
evorything went on as usnal. The sea-
son wias well in by this time, and T had
hands  full—balls, masqnerades,
musieal soirees, private theatricals, aud
what not.  Quee o1 twice I lighted upon
Montfort in the very thick of it; bnt |

) ; ; rnled as completely a5 she ruled every | for the most part he seemed rather to
fered to pilobme ; which he did, going | ime else, and he had invited me ton | fight shy of going ubont, in spite of his |

grand ball that they gave a little after
my arrival. It was at this ball that [
ot my first sight of Le Vaillant—a
slight, delicnte-featured man, with n
little black moustache, but supple as a
grey-hound and active nas a tiger. Of
conrse, he was horribly conceited, ns
these fellows nlways are: but barring
that, he strunck me as yather plensant
compiny, and I conldn’t help thinking
that if ho really meant business as ve-
gurded the De Courey, he stood well to
make hns game,

“ Well, the ball was like every other
hall—plenty of heat, and crush, and
chatter ; lots of dancing aund flirting,
imd iees and champagne ; afew people
worth talking to, and a great many bet-
ter worth leaving alone, Abont two in
‘he morning (having just made my es-
eape from a dreadful woman who had
| never been to Paris, and wonld insist
| npon knowing all about it,) 1 went ont

upon the veranda to recover myself,

md eame bump aguinst another man
| who was just eoming in. I turned

—jnut ns T had seen him look when I
c¢haffed him about being in love with
her, the morning after the ball,

“41 am at your serviee,' says he,
bowing ; and with that away e went,
withont another word. As for me, I
stood like a fool for good five minutes
before T conld recollect myeself, the
whole thing took me so aback, This
was worse than I hiad ever dreamed of.
All that T ever bargained for was o little
flare-up between Montfort and the
Frenehman, which wonld blow over and
leave all elear again ; but here was o fn
mora serious business, Whether the
De Courey had got tired of having Le
Vaillant always hanging after her, and
wanted to got rid of him, or whether it
wig only her confounded vanity that
wos tickled at the idea of setting men
fishting abont her, I ean't tell; but I've
always thonght (though it seems a lior-
rvible thing to say of any woman) that
she was riled at Montfort for not bowing
down to lier as every one elve did, and
that she meant fo punish him by get-
ting him knocked on the hiead. Look
at it which way I wonld, it was a very
bad business, Apurt from my liking
for Moutfort, I conldn't abide the
thought of an Englishman being killed
hy a Frenchman, and the whole town
srowing over it, as they'd be sure to
do.  And yet—low was I to stop it? I
and the other two men were invited
that very day to dine with some Vir-
ginian bigwig (Fortescue, I think his
vame was, ) and then to go to a ball thay
Colonel De Conrey wias giving the same
vening; so that even if they missed
ench other abt one place, they were sure
to meet at the other, Altogether, it
really seemed as if the powers for mis-

[ eliief iad eontrived it; and I went home

feeling bad all over.

“Well, to Fortescue's 1 went, and
didn’t manage to get near Montfort till
diuner was done ; but when we turned
ont to have our smoke in the garden (a
famous big place, with a fountain in the
middle, and dark shrubberies all round
limng with colored lamps, just like a
seene in o theatre,) I got hold of Lim,
and drew him into conversation, mean-
ing, nt least, to stick by him all the

| evening, in caseof anything happenieg,

But just then, as ill-Inok would have it,
who should ecome swoggering past but
thiat beast LeValliant, withh his chorus
of worshipars about him, and of course
he must bring ount Miss De Courcy’s
likeness, and begin bragging about it

| truth, I was rather riled at the way le [

| theory about *doing as the Romans did,’

| However, he ocenpied a good denl of |

| sy attention just then ; for, to tell the

had thrown dus* in my eyes ; and 1 de-

termined to find ont, by hook or by |
cronk, whether he was renlly spoony on

the De Conrey or not.  But I might ns

well have saved myself the trouble, for, |
look as sharp as I might, I was just as
wisa at the end of the month as at the
beginning. e thing I found ont,
thougli—that Montfort and Le Vaillant
liked ench otherahont as wellus a badger
and a terrier, and thap the least thing
wonld kindle a row between them. L
Vaillant had managed, by dint of lis
dueling renown, to exact u kind of def-
erence [romeverybody heknew ; whereas
Montfort made no more of him than it
he had been o crossing-sweeper, and,

| indeed, had rather shnt him up once or |

twiee, when he began to brag a little too
extensively, Now, I needn’t tell youn |
that yon may do anything to a French-
mnn rather than moke him look smuall

| vonnd to ‘spologize, and saw—>Mont- | before a whole roomful of people, es.

lort!

“T1 don't think T was ever more taken
iback in all my life,

ho neither daneed, dvank, nor flirted—
who always went to bed at ten, and
didu't know a womnn from a milestone
—cropping np all at onee in the middle
of a ball! It was Sunl nmong the pro-
phets with a vengeance !

Y Hollo, Montfort!” said I, “isn't
your prin-
siples 2 y

“What would yon have ?  One
mnst do in Rome as the Romans do,
Here it's the fashion to go to balls, and
[ go to them. In the Andes, where I'm

Here wis a fellow |

peaially when hall of them are ladies.
Then, again, Le Vaillant's blustering
ways riled Montfort ; and so, bit by bit,
they came to hute each other like
poison,

“Now, Ishon'd te'l you that while a'l
this was go'ng on, T had beecome rather

| thick with Ciodouet De Conrey, Georgi-

qoing presently, it's the fashion to elimb |

peaks, and seramble along rock-ledges,
wid I ghall climb and seramble with the
rest, Good-night—I must be going.’
*““This (as poor Dickens gays sume-
where) wans ‘pilin' it up rayther too
mountaynious,” The idea of Montfort,
f all wen on earth, doing a thing be-

canse other people did it, was a little |

tno good 3 I'd as soon have believed in
Fom Sayers joining the Peance Boeiely.
And my doubts were not dispelled by a
fragment of eonversation which I over-
heard just then from two men who were

| standing on the verauda a little way

off.

4 %Who was that fellow who wak ont
here just now with Miss De Courey ?'

“ i Pon't know ; bat I faney it's the
same man who takes those wonderful
walks—Moffut, or Montfort, or some
such name.’

4 Well, he seemed to be moking the
most of Lis time anyhow." And the two
passed on,

As for me, Twent home very much ont
of temper with myself. I had been wont
to brag thatnobody eould throw dust in

my eyes; and yet this fellow Montfort

been liere six weeks already, and that's
too long for any man to stay in one
place, without specinl object, New
seenery renews individuals, just as new
blood renews races ; and besides, I've
been far too esmfortable here as it is.'

“*What the denece do you mean ?'
asked I, fairly puzzled,

“ 41 mean,' said he, ‘that too much
ease relaxes the muscles of the mind as
well us those of the bady; you need
hard work, and danger, and adversity,
to come and fling cold water on you,
and rub you down with rongh towels,
and stir your blood iuto action once
more, When anything goes wrong
with me, it's just like » shower bath ;
and after the firet shoek, I feel ten times
fresher and stronger than ever; but
prolonged enjoyment, with nothing to
roflle it, is not good for any one, Just
think' what a burden life would be, if
there were nothing to fight against!’

o Wwell,' said I, (I really eonldn't
help it) ‘there's no fear but yon'll have
enough to tight against, if you always
go slup in the teeth of established
usages as you've done here!’

““ Yery true,’ he answered, as coolly
as if T lind paid him s compliment. ‘1
can’t expect every one to think as I do,

had done it as thoroughly ns one man |

ever did to another, To judge by pres-

ent appearances, his former show of as- |

ceticism must have been all humbug ;
and upon my word, I was rather sorry |
for it. To me this man was a kind of
rare specimen—n  Codex Binaiticus,

as Professor Tischendorf might value
the one, or Sir Henry Rawlinson the
other. Iuo this easy-going age, bristling
with every eounceivable invention for
making man indelent and lusurious, it
was something to find even one living
ereature who seemed to defy, without an
effort, every determination that can as-
seil humanity ; and now it appeared all
at onee that he wasn't the man I took
him for, The only thing to be done
was to find out at onee how the case
really stood ; so, direotly after break-
fast, I posted off to Montfort's quarters,
and found him near the window (as
fresh as if he had been in bed all night)
writing a letter with his left hand.
“Hollo ! " said I, ** is your right arm
paralyzed with handling lemonade ? "
*No; bat it's as well to keep in prae-
tice, in case I should hurt the other
hand. That’s one thing my travels have
taxght me—to be as handy with my left

and very likely it would be a bad thing

| his place, I know that 1)
a new hieroglyphie ; and I valued him |

a8 with my right,”

ana's father ; not that I had any idea of
fier, but ot that time I woas rutheér mad
on sporting, und the old eolonel seemed
to Lave hunted and shot every veast
thut eame out of the Ark, Bo, pretty
nenrly every other day I used to stroll
up there, nud find the old boy sittivg in
liis garden over a weed and a mnt-jnlep ;
and we would have along palaver abont
the g gome, and the best gpots for
finding them. Well, one afternoon,
abont five weeks after that ball T was
speaking@f, I turned np in the eolonel’s
garden, buy didn't find him in his usual |
place ; anid T was just thinking of going |
up to the honse to look for lLim, when, |
ull at onee, just on the other side of the |
high shrubbiery behind which 1 was
standing, [ heard voices ; and they were
the voives of Miss De Courey and—
Montfort !

“ Of contrse, yon'll say I was a con- |
fonnded snob for listening, and I don’t
deny it; but, at the same time, I conld
no mora help it than I conld help
breathing. Throngl the leaves I eoulil
see them standing in the sidewalk ; and
though they spoke low, I heard every
word,

‘¢4 Myr. Montfort,” says she, ‘T haven |
great favor to ask of you ; and although |
peaple call you nugallant, I eannot be-
lieve that yon will be so unkind as to |
refuse me, Will yoa do what I ask ?

(**Talk of witcheraft! wyou should
have heard her voice, and seen the look
she gave ! It was enough to drive a
man stark mad ; and I know it made me |
tingle all over, as if I'd fallen into a bed
of nettles).

“+*I await your commands,’ said
Montfort, as eoolly as if he'd been read-
ing Euclid, (I couldn’t have doue it in

4 Well," pays she, ‘I find that Mr,
Le Vaillant—that young Frenchman
whom yon met here the other day—has
been showing to all his friends o like-
ness of myself, which I was foolish
enough to give him, and has the inso-
leuce to boast of it, as if—as if 1 had—
in short, as if more impertance might
be attached to itthan itreally deserves,’
(The way she did that little bit of bash-
fulness would have made her fortunaon
the stage). * You are the only man |
whom I can trust to check his imperti-
nence, for all the rest seem afraid "of
him. May I count upon you to defend
my reputation ¥

* She took both his hands in hers, (I
suppose to add emphasis to her peti-
tion,) and east Lier eyes on the ground,
It was well that she did ; for there eame
over Mentfort's face such a look of kill-
ing contempt as mnade me fairly shake,
He drew himself up, as if he conld have
trampled her under his feet ; and for
that moment he looked really splendid

before them all,

“Thns itis that we Frenchmen win
| the day,’ said hey in his boastiul way ;
‘everything is possible to those who
dare,” It is only those who hang back
that pet nothing, like those English
cownrils in the Crimea "

“I jumped up like a shot at that, yon
may be snre; but Montfort was before
me,  With one stride he was throngh
the ¢irele, and confronted the French-
man, looking him full in the eyes.”

** Did I understand Monsieur to say,’
asked he, bowing, that the English are
cowards #"

ST did,’ answered the other, looking
up at him insolently.

“You lie, then!,’ says Montfort, and
aave hima slap in the fuce with his open
hand, that echoed all over the gam‘tm
hike n pistl-shot,

“ Then there was a row, if youn like,
Everybody ran forward at once, sliout-
ing and serenming.  In an instant the
two had their coats off, aud were stand-
ing face to fuee, euch with a small-
sword in his hand, on the bit of smouth
turf beside the fountain, 1t was evi-
dent, as eoom ns they began, that Le
Vaillant was the better swordsman ol
the two; and in a few minntes, (jnst su
[ had feared,) Montfort got a throst
throngh the arm, below the elhow, that
ande him dreop his wenpon,  Of conr«e
ull Le Vuillout’s elinms shouted for juy;
hut how they stared whon Mook fort
coolly twisted his hundkerchief round
his right arm, drew the kuot with his
teeth, tonk up the sword in his feft
hand, and  said, quictly—'En gorde,
monsienr "

“It was then, for the first time, that
the Freuchman began to look disturbed;
umd eertainly there was something aw-
ful in this dogged, bloodthirsty persis-
tency, wiich no pain or dauger eonld
shake, Two or three of Le Vaillant's
party tried to protest, but the others
overriled them, and the fight begun
wein,  The two faces were a sight ; Le
Viillant looked like a wolf in a trap—
full of a kind of frightened fury ; Mont-
fort's fuce was quiet, and eold as mar-
ble, but with a look of grim satisfaction
on i, as if he were sure of Lis man at
last.  And so, indeed, he was, Inthose
days, the Freneh sehools didn't gener-
dly teach their men how to meet a left-
handed abtack; and Le Vaillant, who
had never seen anything of the kind
before, was fuirly puzz'ed. His breath
begau to fail, his hand shook ; and at
lust, a8 he overveached himself in mak-
ing o thrust, Montfort sprang in, and
went elean through him, from breast to
back, Then, picking up the miniasture,
he flang his coat loose over his shoul-
ders, aud flew oul of the garden like a
wild-eat. I Followed him as hurd as [
eould pelt, (yvou know I couldn't tell
what he might do in the mad fit that
seemed to be on him), and I tell you
thatin all my life I never had such arun.
He never slackened pace onece till he got
to Colonel De Courey’s, whers the bLall
was just at its height ; and there, he
bolted through the gate, burst into the
ball-room, right through the midst of
the dauecers, and rusling up to where
Miss De Courcy was stunding, flung the
miniature at her feet.

“Tulk of theatres !—that scene beat
‘em oll, Everybody seemed turned to
stone ; and several ladies fainted out-
right, withont any one minding them,
And well they might. Moutfort was
white as a corpse, in spite of his hard
run ; lis clothes were all splashed
with blood; his right arm hung dowu
ut his side ; and his face glared as if h
were mad, '

¢ Are you satisfied ? ' lis asked, in a
voice a8 if some one were choking him.
*You commanded, and I hgve obeyed
you. Tuke your likeness,' (hs erushed
it under his heel as he spoke,) ‘and so0
perish every memorial of the woman
who dared to weigh her caprice against
the life of a brave man!’

“ He looked round upon the company
—who were all standing like statues—
us if he could strike them dead on the
spot, and then vanished into the dark-
ness, like an evil spiiit.

“I never sawor lieard of him after
that night; but he lnd his revenge, if
that did him any good, The De Qourey
never gol over the fright he guve her ;
she fell into adeeline, and died eighteen
mouths luter; and nher father wasn't
long in following her.—Now, then,
what do you say to a hand ot ecarte?"”

A Spanish Prison.

A correspondent writing fror. Madrid
gives o vivid deseription of the eity
prison of the Spanish capital. He goes
on to say that, h ving troversed well
lighted passages, wo stumbled down a
dark, break-neck and tithy staircase,
and muking our way throngh groups of
ill-fuvored, ruggm{ denizens of the
place, stop before an iron-bonnd door,
ut which my conduetors knoeked loud-
ly. It is openod. Weo enter another
prssage and halt for a few seconds,. A
man with forbidding conntennnee, him-
selfl n prisoner, shonts loudly, sun-
nouneing the Governor's visit, and a
erowd of filthy, miserable objects in
human form Linery past. The Governor
beckons me to follow, and we find our-
selves in o long, dismal, vaulted cham-
ber. The offensive stench for an
instant makes me reeoil with disgnst.
Throughont the whole length of this
horrible abode is sloping woud-work,
similar to that in gnard-liouses, which
serves for the prisoners’ hedsteads,
Standing on these sleeping plaoes, the
wretches, about ninety in number, had
taken their position. No bedding of
any kind is provided for them, and un-
less they hiave friends ontside who char-
itably supply them with a mattress, the
senm of socieby erouch for the night on
the blackened, filthy boords, huddled
together like wild beasts in their lairs.
The authorities have not a suflicient
quantity of blankets to provide one for
each prigoner. And now, although the
weatlvr wis mild, within this vaulted |
den the pestilentinl stmospliere wus
damp and chill. The inmates who had
hluuliels kept them tightly deawn
aronnd their shonlders for warmth, and
for fear of their being stolen by their |
associates, On the walls are long lines
of wooden pegs, to which are snspended
the extra rags of the prisoners entit'ed
to econsider the portion of the plank
beneath his sleeping place.

High on the wall, to the left hand,
are o few small unglazed apertures with
iron grating, which dimly lightthe den,
and afford the only and far from snf- |
ticient menns of ventilation. Toward
tlie centre of the wall is a recess, the !
state of which is indescribable, And in |
this den, unfit for wild beasts, human |
flesh and blood must pine and rot until |
tardy Spanish justice either releases
the wretehed tenant, or sends him for
trinl or to the Buagne, whiclh is, by com-
porison, Puaradise. The bruwls and
fights which sometimes oceur are terri-
bie, Tmagination refuses to picture to
itself the horrible and depraved seenes
enacted when the sun has set, and those
two poor little lanterns, swinging by
cords from the roof, shed thewr fuint,
tlickering light on the man of hiumau
wretchiedness shut in from the onter
world! A sojourn in the Saladero
would demtorahize the strongest mind.
I'lierein the innocent hecome eriminal,
und depravity Adonbly depraved.  The |
abuse of power, the totul disregard o
bnmanity, and the disgraced adminis.
tration of law, which my visit to this
nelhish plage has revealed, wonld also
justify the overthrow of the govern-
ment thut has tolerated them,

A Night of Terror on Lake Erie,

The details of the fortunate esenpe
from drowning of tive men of Cleveluud
who passed anight and o duy adrift in o
boat on Linke Evie during o gale have
come to hght with the return to Cleve.
lind of the party from Butfulo, whithie
they were earvied after huving been res-
cned, The men in o bhoat lett togethe)
for Rocky River on SBuunday morning
lust, Crozad had chartered the boat, |
an open yacht twenty feet long, and the |
others weut to =ail her, or for their owy
mansement.  After Crozad had finished
his business, the party set ont on thei
return to Clevelund.  The breeze fresh-
«ned, and the yucht was running along
very well, when an accident hnppened
to the rudder. Two Lhours' time was
consumed iu the etfort to repair the
damage, und in the weantime the yacht
had drirted helplessly out to sea.  She
wis pow disunt eight miles from shore,
and the wind was blowing away from
the land, wlile the gathering of thick,
black elonds betokened n coming storm.
[n spite of all efforts the boat could not
be made to near the lund, and ot every
tack made she was further away., One
of the Benjumins took charge of the
helm, as Le was the only mun of the
party who knew anght of the manage-
ment of a bout, The night eame on,
and the wind, now inereased to a gale,
drove the yacht, drifting under bure
poles, the suils having boeen clewed
down, far out to sea, The sky was of
inky blackness; the rain fell in tor-
rents ; the waves rolled around the
boat, threstening each moment to sub-
merge her, und the soene was rendered
more fearful by the glare of the light-
ning and the iucessant crash of thun-
der. For hours, with not a light to
guide them, aud hall expectaut of a
grave in the angry waters of the lake,
the erew of the vacht waited for the
break of day. They were exhausted,
as none of them had eaten anything
since breakfnst the previons morniug.
When daylightmade things visible they
could see filteen snil in the distance.
But none of these noticed their signals
of distress, und they continued to drift
until towards suadown., After nearly
thirty-six hours of fearful physical fa-
tigue and mental torture, they were res-
ened by the sehooner A, Bradfvy, bonnd
for Baffalo, and were curried Lo that
port, When picked up, ouly the jil
sail nnd a single oar remained to the
castaways, They were ot the time forty
milea below Cleveland, and in sight of
the shore of Canada,

The owner of a hotel in Skye has
brought an action for slander for £300
ngainst a geulleman who made the
following entry in the visitors’ book:—
“I have been in mauy—indeed in most
hotels—in Scotland, but nowhere have
I encountered so mueh drinking, or so
much sqoalid untidiness and dirt.

| writes to his paper from Colorado,

| one-linlf the length of the ear, and then

lbene dollars 2 satid Pab, **sure and 1

The Boy Whose Mother Cuts His Hair,

You eun always tell a boy whose
mother cuts his hair, snys Danlniry,
Not becanse the edges of it look as if it
had been chewed off by an nbsent-
minded horse, but yon tell it by the way
lie stops on the street and wriggles lis
n]muhﬂ-rn. When a fond mother has to
ceut her boy's hair, she is eareful to

nard against any annoyance aud muss
by lnying n sheet on the earpet, It hins
never yet oconrred to her to set him
over a bare floor and put the sheet
around his neck, Then she draws the
front hair over his eyes and leaves il
there while she outs that whicl in at the
back. The hair which lies over his eves
appears to be snreharged with electric
needles, and that whieh is silently
dropping down under Lis shirt band np-
pears to be on fire. She has uneon-
seionsly continned to push his head
forward until his nose presses hit
brenst, and is too busily engaged to no-
tice the snuflling sonnd that is becoming
alarmingly freqnent. In the menntime
e is seized with an irresistible desire
to blow liis nose, lnt recollects thut his
handkerchief is in the other room.
Chen n fly lights on his nose, and does
it so"unexpectedly that he involuntarily
dodges, and catches the poiuts of the
shears in his left ear. At this e com-
menees to ory and wigh he was a man,
But his mother doesn’t notice him, She
merely hits him on the other ear, to in-
apire him with eonfidence, und goes on
with the work, When she is through,
slie holds his jacket collar back from his
neck, and with her mouth blows the
short bits of hair from the top of his
head down his back., He calls her at-
tention to this fuct, but she looks for a
new place on his head and hits him
thiere, and asks him why he didn’t use
his } andkerchief, Then he takes his
awfnlly disfigured head to the mirror
and looks at it, and, young as he is,
shudders as he thinks of what the boys
on the street will say.

Narrow Guage.

Mr. Hall, of the Catskill h‘.:-r-nrd;f',
e
snys : ‘At Golden we were transferred
to a new narrow gnage (3 feet) railrond,
the first of the kind [ have seen. The
passenger coaches wero neatly and com-
fortubly constructed, with double seats
on one side and siugle seats opposite

alternnted, to preserve equilibrium,
But little motion, or jar, is observable,
and one rides as comfortably ns upon
the New York and Erie six-feet guage.
I'his roand is a marvel of enginecring
and enterprise, and us great a curiosity
as can be found on the continent, Some
of its heaviest grades nre170 feet to the
mile, while the average is 140 fect. It
is completed only to Iloyd's Hill, 18
miles from Golden, but will soon be ex-
rended to Georgetown, about 20 miles
further, with n_branch (now in_ opera-
tion) to Central City, The rondbed is
nearly all “made,” of masonry, and is
4 complete snoccession of short eurves
almost the entire route. In fact, I do
uot think there are, in the entire 18
miles, forty suceessive rvods of straight
track. Ounr party wisely gave the opeu
‘wbservation oar' the preference.”

A Private Still,

We heard a good story Intely. A rev-
enne officer was sent into the illicit
whisky distilling distriet in Kentuely.
He konew illieit distilling was going ou,
bt he could get no basis to work from,
Coming to an Irishman who was toler-
thly drunk, the officer tupped him ou
the shonlder, and sad, ** My man, do
voit wanit to make ten dollars?" ** Is 41

10.”  “Then," said the officer, ** show
ne n f private still,"" * I'll do the sume;
(wllow me, yer Honor,”

The officer followed nercss lots and
jolds to the eamp of a company of sol-
liers that had been sent there to anid
thie revenne officers, The soldiers were
m line— dress parade. Do you soe
hat red-headed man?"’ asked Put,
pointing to vne of the soldiers, * Yes"
coplied the officer. ** He is," said Pat,
“my brother. He's been in the servier
iwelve years. He'll be a eorporal after
v while, but he is *a private still."”
“Ten dollars gone, and uo illicit whisky
found,” moraiized the officer as In
wended his way back to his hotel.—
Madison Courier,

The Capture of Khiva.

Dispatehes from Khiva give the fol.
owing aneconnt of events subsequent to
the cupture of the city ;

The Khan voluntarily entered the
Rus«ion camp and gave in his submis-
sion, formally declaring himself o vassal
of Russin, Gen. Caufman then restored
him to the throne, and appointed a
council of adwministration to nssist him
u the povernment during the occu!m-
tion of the Khanuste by the Russian
forees,

The Khan, in token of gratitude,
issued on the 24th of June a decree
forever abolishing slavery within his
dominions,

Gen, Kenfman has sent dispatehes to
Teharan, notifying the Persinn Govern-
ment to wake preparations for the re.
ception of ten thousand patives ol
Persin released from slavery by the
Khan's decree,

An Indian Wedding.

Gov, Bockalexis, of the Penohseot
tribe of Indians, was married at Old
lown, near Bangor, Me., to Miss
Moddlin, who is a dsughter of Dr.
Sockalexis Glossian, and reported to be
i Indian maiden of great beauty, The
Bangor Whig says that the interesting
ceremonies ineluded o revival of the
old Indian danee, the marvelous snake-
dance, aud the still more intricate AMic-
mae, being skillfully executed by stal-
wurt men and maidens brown. Later
in the evenibl' the fushionable dances
of the white man were introdueed, and
the younger members of the tribe took
part with much apparent satisfaction,
The bride was attired in a brown and
whitestriped silk dress, heavily flonneed,

with white ribbon and pink flowers,

(Signed) Maleolm M'Niell,”

fashionable watering places,

and long train ; black lace shawl ; flesh
eolored kids ; white lace hat, trimmed

The Chignon is no longer seen at

s of Tutorest.

The recent forest fires in Michiean
destroyed abont eight thousand asces
of wools,

A Maine farmer lins pntup on his
Tand n signreading: *“ No Gun iN aloud
Hear."

Vermont is n fortunate State. Tts
ontstindiug debt now amounts to only
§207,500.

A party of Englishmen have arranged
for the pnrehuse of 20,000 acres of land
in Kunsns,

Tlie Fall River Co.operative Assogin-
tion has deelared o guurterly dividend
of 12 per cent,

The Towa State Fair will be held at
Cedar Rapids, from the 8th to the 12th
of Beptember,

A little boy at Maysville was with dif-
fAenlty saved from death from the bite
uf a eaterpillur on his tongue,

Fifteen pereons were badly injured
by an necident on the Nushville Di-
vision of the 8t Louis and Southern
Rail way,

A ratelesnnke bit o hoy on the finger
lately at Hamilton, Ga., and the boy's
mother chopped the finger off in time to
gave him,

The New Hampshira Agrieuiturat
Fair will be helil in Mancliester, bhe-
ginning September 30, ond continuing
fonr days.

The keeper of a town farm in
Pencham, Vi, is nccensed of kicking a
little Loy to death, and has left for
parts nnknown.

“What's the date of your bustle ?”
wns what an anxions pupa of Cobleskill
asked his well-dressed daughter, after
searching for the latest copy of his
paper.

The farmers of Tennessee will hold a
State convention in Nashville on the
15th of Saptember, at the snggestion
nf the farmers of Bast Tennessee, who
recently met in Kuoxville,

Gov, Onrpenter, of Towa, has decided
not to eall the convention of Western
and Sounthern Governors, to consilder
the trausportation question, until the
Fall,

A Boston jeweler ias on exhibition
what he eclmms to be the largest dia-
mond in the United States, 1t weighs
thirty-two curats, and has a yellow
tinge.

A Connecticut farmer, who set ont an
elaborate seare-crow in his strawberr'y
puteh, was disgnsted to find that a pair
of robins had built their nest, and were
raising their young, nunder its hat,
They found the body of a boy in the
lake at Chieago, the other day, with a
pir of skates on his feet,  Ih wus
identified as the remains of o lad who
want throngh theice, a mile from shiore,
on New Yeur's day,

His Holiness Pope Pins IX. will, it is
snid, ereate the Most Rev. Archilushop
Munning of Westminster, Eugland, and
two American Arvelibishops Curdinals of
the Chureh, and forward to each of the
prelates o searlet hut,

From retnrns lately published, we
learn that there aie i Tudia 315 differ-
it newspapers, of which 08 are Eng-
lish, 36 in the dinleet which passes ns
Boglish nmong the natives, aud 211 are
i the native languages,

A Lanecaster (Pa ) man had what he
Hienght to bo o very painful hunion ;
but on paring it e fonwl the cause of
the irritation to be a long hnman hair,
shich had by some means breome -
hedded in the flesh of his foot,

The libel snit of Miss Linda Gilbert

gainst the Chicnge Feewdng Pust waa
gven to ghe jury, with iustinctions to
bring in o sewed verdiet. The jury
sy iuto court with a voerdiet for the
plaintilf, assessing the dumoges ab six
vents,
A western traveler snggests n new
deeping  car regitlation, which shall
proliibit purters from extrneting o
passenger's  well-polished  boots from
noder his pillow, and charging twenty-
ive cents [or selting them ou the floor
in front of his bunk,

The great log raft irom Michigan has
wrived at Chicago. Not a single log
ang lost, no heavy weather haviug been

xperienced, save during the lust fonr
hours of the trip. Tt is estimuted that
the profit over the olil method of trans-
pourtation was ubout 21,500,

The will of a Kentuckian, which was
mide before his marringe, aud gave all
sis praperty to the lady who alterwards
heeame his wife, lius been successinlly
contested by his legal heir, itheing lield
that the marrisge acted as o revoestion,
wnd that the widow is entitled to only
one-third,

A lidy in Providence was nceosted a
few evenings sgo by a strauger, who
handed her a new purse, containing n
sym of money, which he had stolen
from her three years before, He simply
remarked in giving it baek, ** I took it
[ was in had company, and was tempt-
od, but I never meant to keep it,"

A professor of physiology, in explain-
ing to a elass of femnle students the
theory according to which the body is
renewed every seven  years, said,
“Thus, Miss B., in seven years, yom
will, in reality, be no longer Miss B."
1 really hope I ghan't,” demurely re-
aponded the young lady, custing down
her eyes.

New Jersey, although the twentieth
State in population, is the sixth in the
value of its manufactures, which are
steadily ivereasing. Newark is the
third eity in the Union in the value of
ita manufactured produets. The pot-
teries of Trenton are more extensive
than. any other in the country. The
glass munnfactures are large, and more
than one-half of the zine products in
the Union are mined and made in New
Jersey.

It seems that every member of Con-
gress elect who holds the proper oerti.
fleate and whose seat is not contested,
now draws & salary monthly at the rate
of $652 per month, Thus, there having
been no March session, members may
draw §3,625 before they take their seats
in December, which is 8625 more than
the whole amonnt of the old salury, and
is to be paid before a day's service has
been rendered, or before even the fo-2

of membership has been complied with,




